

The troublefome Raigne of 

KJjlg IoHN. 

Enter K. lohn, Quecne Elinor hismother, William Mar- 
flail Earle */Pembrooke, the Earles of Effex, and of 
Salisburie. 

Queene Elinor. 

B Arons of £«fW,and my noble Lords j 

Though God and Fortune hath bereft from vs 
Vi&orious Richard fcourge of Infidels, 

And clad this Land in ftole of difmali hew : 

Yet giue me lcaue to ioy.and ioy you all. 

That from this wombe hath fprung a fecond hope, 

A King that may in rule and vertue both 
Succeedc his brother in his Emperie. 

K. Iok My gracious mother Queene, and Barons all; 
Though farre vnworthy of fo high a place, 

As is the Throne of mighty Snglands King ; 

Yet lohn your Lord, contented vneontcot, 

Will (as he may) Maine the heauy y oke 
Of prefTmg cares.that hang vpon a Crowne. 

My Lord of Pembreoke and Lord Salisbury, 

Admit the Lord Ch million to our prefence ; 

That we may know what Tktlip King of France 
(By his Ambafiadors) requires of vs. 

ff^E/inor, Dare lay my hand that Elinor can geffe 
Whereto this weighty Embaffade doth tend : 

IF of my nephew Arthur and hisclaime, 

Then fay, my Sonne, I haue not mill'd my aime. 

Enter Chattillion and&e two Earles, 



